One Night of Peace 


Author: GunsForever OI 

Bands: Guns N Roses, Skid Row 
Characters: Axl Rose, Slash, Sebastian Bach 
Relationships: M/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Wed Jun Il 2014 13:51:49 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
| wrote this months ago but | didn't feel like it was good enough to post until now. | hope everyone enjoys this! 


Sebastian didn't know why he was doing this, so what if he and Axl had a fight? Axl fought with everyone, it 
was what he was known for. This was different though, because even though they had only been together a 
few months, Axl didn't get angry at him. Though he had to admit that lately it seemed that's all Axl's been 
doing to him. He stood in front of the hotel door for a few seconds before hesitantly knocking. He waited a few 


moments and was about to walk off when he heard a soft click and creaking of the door as it opened. 
“Slash..can | come in?" 
The half asleep guitarist stared quizzically at the disheveled blonde. "Baz? What are you doing here?" 


"Just let me in dude." Slash just nodded slowly and moved aside to let him in. The simple fact that the normally 


hyperactive Sebastian was almost completely silent kind of worried him. 


Duff was lounging on the other bed, beer in his hand and staring at the TV. As soon as he looked over at 
Sebastian, his eyes widened as he took in the other man's appearance. Sebastian's nose and lips were bloody, his 
left eye was black, there were scratches still tricking with blood all over his face and arms, and from the way 


he was favoring his left side he figured he had some bruises there too. 
"Don't worry." He said, smirking, "I gave that fucker just as good as | got." 


Slash didn't have to question which ‘fucker’ Baz was talking about. He knew the blonde meant the volatile 
redhead down the hall that had probably trashed his room and was trying to yell himself into oblivion by now. 
"So what did Axl do now?" 


Baz snorted as he lay down slowly on the bed, Slash's gaze traveled to where Baz was massaging his hands, 
and thats when he noticed his knuckles were all busted up as well. He definitely wasn't kidding about giving Axl 
as good as he got. "He flipped his shit when he saw me talking to some of the Crue tonight" 


Slash nodded. That explained everything. Ever since all that shit went down between Vince, Izzy, and Axl, there 
was to be no mention of anything Crue. To see Sebastian being friendly with the current group of people that 
Axl hated was bound to set him off. 


"Yeah, if you ask Axl then apparently | was getting a little too close to Vince after the show tonight. We came 
back to hotel, got into an argument and that's when World War Ill broke loose. | stomped out and walked around 


for a while before coming back here." 


‘Its a good thing you came back here instead of going to Axl's room. | really didn't want to hear from one of 


the guys tomorrow that you two killed each other." Duff said. 


"Yeah." Sebastian said, wincing as he sat back up. "I needed to get away before | did end up killing that 


motherfucker." 
"Are you sure you're alright Baz?" Duff asked. "Some of those cuts and bruises look pretty bad." 


"No, I'm fine. | should probably be going anyway. | have an early rehearsal tomorrow. Maybe | can room with 


one of the other guys." 


"No..you can stay here." Slash said suddenly. This was the first he had spoken since he had let Sebastian in the 
room. "This is the last place Axl would come looking for you, which means | won't have to be woken up in the 


middle night again" 


"Yeah," Duff said as he stood and threw his beer bottle into the trash, "Only one fight related interruption per 
night." He threw a grin over at the other blond, "Unless ya know, we get a chance to get in on the action or if 
there's two hot chicks involved" His grin to turned back into a frown when he saw Baz smile weakly in return 


before sighing and focusing his gaze back on the carpet, apparently not even one of Duffs attempts at humor 
could lift Baz out his mood. 


"Look," Duff tried again, "Slash is right. You should crash here. I'll go crash with Steven, Izzy's probably already 
with Axl trying to do some damage control or to keep him from trying to find you." He walked over to the 
door and stuck his head into the hallway before stepping out and turning back to the two sitting on the bed, 
"Baz just be careful dude." The door closed with a soft click, leaving the only sound in the room the soft static 
of the forgotten TV. 


With Duff out of the room, there was left an extremely awkward silence between the two remaining men. 
Slash was usually an easy going person, but since he was left alone with this oddly silent person that was 
supposed to be Baz, he didn't know what exactly to say. To him, it was obvious that this thing with Axl was 
really bothering him, but he wasn't sure how to help. 


"Axl really got to you this time didn't he?" 

Sebastian answered with a sigh. "Yeah, | guess it's because l'm not used to having Axl's full wrath on me. 
Before this tour, | hadn't seen him enough to let it really get to me, but | don't know what changed. | think I'd 
have snapped by now if | had to deal with it day to day like you." 


Slash chuckled, "Trust me. It takes plenty of practice, but | think you'll get the hang of it eventually. Axl, when 


not being a dick of course, seems to really like you." 

"Yeah | guess he does, but that doesn't really help much when he's trying to turn my face into dust" There 
was a comfortable silence between them for a few more moments before Sebastian spoke up again. "Hey 
Slash..will you do something for me?" 

Slash shrugged, "Sure. What do you want?" 

"Kiss me." 

Slash froze. He was sure he had heard wrong. There was no way that one of his good friends and Axl's 
current playmate had just asked him for a kiss. He knew where this had the potential to lead, and he wasn't 
sure if he liked it, but he had to be sure. Maybe this was Sebastian's attempt at a joke, as way to lighten to 


the mood and seem more like his old self. 


"Ummm..what did you just say?" he said hesitantly, more afraid of the answer than the request that started 
this. 


There was a slow smirk forming on Sebastian's face. "I told you. | want you to kiss me." 
"| think one of Axis punches must have knocked something loose." 


"Come on. He'll never know about this. It's like you said, this is the last place he would come looking for me, 


even though I'm sure he doesn't give three shits about where | am right now." He sighed again as he continued. 


It just would be really nice if | could be with someone and not have to worry about them goin nuts on me 


after." 


"Come on you're just angry, you know exactly what's going to happen if | kiss you. You're looking for some 


revenge and | don't really want to be involved in whatever this thing is between you and Axl." Slash said firmly. 


‘I've heard the stories of the crazy shit he puts you guys through and the things he's said to you and about 
you, all of you. Can you really tell me that you've never wanted to do something to get the slightest bit of 
payback?" 


He couldn't believe this. Of course with all the crap Axl had put them through there were times when he 
wanted to do something to get back at the redhead, but would fucking Baz really be the best way to do it? 
This wouldn't end well for any of them and Slash knew that. When Axl found out, and there was no doubt he 
would eventually find out, it would open up a shit storm like they'd never seen. Thats why he couldn't figure 
out why he was leaning toward the lanky blonde and his soft, pink lips. 


The kiss started slow, a bit hesitant at first. It seemed that even with all of his insistence about this, 
Sebastian was just as nervous as he was. Slash broke the kiss and stared down at Baz "Are you sure about 
this? | know that you're pissed but there's still time to back out and you can go back to Axl tomorrow with a 


clean conscience." 


Slash knew from the glare Baz sent him that mentioning the redhead was the wrong thing to do, but he had to 
be sure. If he was going to do this, there couldn't be any second thoughts, and as selfish as it sounded, he 
wanted to be the one Baz was thinking about right now, not Axl. Sebastian didn't answer Slash with words, 
instead he pulled him down and crushed their lips together fiercely. 


Slash could feel Baz's hands clutching at the material of his shirt as he poured everything he had into kiss, all 
the hurt and frustration, the anger and the lust, everything had drove them to this point. 


Slash pulled back and quickly rid himself of his shirt, and started to reach for Sebastian's, only to have his 
hands slapped away, Baz sat up slowly and tried to ignore Slash's knowing gaze as he pulled off his shirt, only 
to feel the hands he'd slapped away running their fingers gently over the array of bruises he had on his 
chest. He tried to hold back his gasp as Slash's fingers grazed over one of the more painful bruises, but the 
guitarist must have heard him since his hands suddenly pulled away. 


"No. We aren't doing this." Slash said simply as he started to move over to the other bed, Sebastian's hiss of 


pain seeming to snap him back to his senses. "I'll fix you up and then you need to get some rest" 


"What? Why not?! Look if its about the bruises, l'm fine! I've taken worse than this and I've given out worse 
than this." He reached out and grabbed Slash's arm before he could move any further away, "I wanted one 
night. Can't you at least do that for me? One night without wondering if this is one of those nights where Axl 
is gonna flip his shit about being with another guy, or like tonight, where | dared to talk to someone who Axl 
deemed beneath him. All | want is one night without any of it!" 


Slash could see the renewed anger simmering beneath the surface with Baz, but he could also see the sadness 
mixed in right along with it. He couldn't explain why, but it struck a nerve in him. There was just something 
about the blond being like this that made him unable to say no. He knew he should just follow through with 
what he said even as he pushed Baz back on the bed and began to kiss him again. Even though he knew he was 
asking for trouble the more he got involved, it still didn't stop him from ridding them both of their clothes and 
grabbing a bottle of hand lotion off the floor before coating his fingers with it. 


"Ahh Fuck!" Sebastian moaned loudly before quickly shoving his fist in his mouth. He knew he how loud he could 
get, and didn't want any reason for someone to come knocking on the door, but it was hard to keep silent when 
Slash's fingers were moving so swiftly and deeply inside him, his guitar roughened hands giving that extra bit 
of friction that made him want to scream. 


"Come on Slash" He gasped as the guitarist finally slipped his fingers out and he wrapped his long legs around 
his waist, "Lets get this show on the road" 


"You really are always this pushy aren't you?" 


Baz smirked up at him and pulled him down for a kiss, "Only when it's something | want." he whispered as he 
pulled away, only to grip his shoulders and pull him back in closely as Slash finally began the thrust in slowly. 
He couldn't help the tiny thrusts his hips made as Slash moved or the tightening of his legs around his waist. 


His body moved on its own, focused on nothing but pleasure and the person giving it to him. 


Slash kept the slow pace for as long as he could, in part not to hurt Baz and to make it last as long as he 
could for him, and if he would admit it to himself, he enjoyed seeing Baz like this. Watching him gasp and throw 
his head back and give slash a full view of his pale, slender neck every time he would twist his wrist on his 
cock. Hearing the low and almost guttural moans and feeling his hips arch up against his every time he ran his 
thumb across the head of his cock Feeling Baz's hips as they would meet his every thrust and the heat of 
the sweat slicked skin beneath his own. He could feel Baz rocking against him, his silent pleas for him to move 
harder, faster, but he never changed his pace. If Baz wanted one night of peace he'd get it, and for once, that 


meant doing things slow and easy. 


Baz couldn't take the slow pace. It felt like he was going to lose his mind He could feel the heat in his veins 
intensify, read to boil over any second. He knew he was close, but couldn't help to want this to last much 
longer. He came first with a near silent cry, his body pulled completely taut by the force of his orgasm. Slash 
had to wince as he felt the blunt nails digging into shoulders, but the slight pain was just the edge he needed. 
He slammed into Baz a few more times before his hips stuttered out of control and he came with a groan, 


dropping his head on Baz's chest. 


As he caught his breath, Slash rolled to the side and stared at Baz's sated and sweaty form. He tried not to 
look at the scratches and bruises, they just reminded him of all the reasons why this shouldn't have happened. 
“Baz..", but Sebastian's finger pressed against his lips, keeping him from speaking. 


"Don't. Not now. Let's just let it be alright?" 


Slash hesitated but nodded and wrapped arm around Sebastian's shoulders, fully expected to be pushed away. 
He was surprised when instead; he silently curled against his side. He stayed awake until he heard Baz's 
breathing finally even out. With the warmth of another body next to him, Slash finally felt himself drifting off 


to sleep. Any thoughts of what would happen tomorrow far away from his mind. 


A loud banging against the door woke Slash the next morning, he tried burying his head under a pillow to drown 
it out, but it just seemed to get louder. "Duff did you forget your fucking key when you left?!" When there 
was no answer from outside, he grabbed his pants and walked over to the door, only to freeze in his tracks 


when he heard the voice on the other side. 
Its Axl you motherfucker! Now open this fucking door before | decide to kick it down!" 


Slash turned back to Sebastian, who was staring at the door groggily, the shouting finally having woken him. 
‘Its Axll" he mouthed quickly to the blonde. "Grab your clothes and hide in the bathroom, I'll try to stall him." 


When Slash heard the bathroom door close, he did a quick look over the room to make sure he had taken all of 
his clothes with him and there was nothing to make Axl suspicious, he opened the door. The redhead looked 
almost as bad as Baz did. His face was scratched up and his nose definitely looked busted, his lip was still 


swollen and there were still splotches of dried blood on arms. He looked like hell. 
"What's up Axl?" 


Axl's anger seemed to drain away when he spoke, "Have you seen Baz? We got into a fight last night and he 


left to cool down and he never came back. Nobody else has seen him, so | thought I'd come here." 


"Yeah | saw Baz and with the way he was looking it was no wonder he didn't want to go back to you." Slash said 
calmly. "He came here last night looking pretty beat up." 


"Fuck" Axl shouted angrily as he banged his fist against the wall, "Shit! | just.its different with him. | actually 
want to try and make this right. | actually give a shit about him and still can't stop fucking this up!" 


Slash sighed and hesitated before glancing slyly over at the bathroom. After what happened last night, he 
couldn't really say that he wasn't involved in this anymore, but he still didn't know what he should do. With the 
anger Baz showed when he even mentioned Axl's name, he wasn't sure if it was a good idea for them to be in 
the same room just yet. In the end, he decided that this was something that needed to be handled now, 
especially if either band had any hope of enjoying the rest of the tour. 


"Then you need to tell him that, not me. He crashed here last night. He's in the bathroom." 


As Axl moved to the door, it opened own its own and Sebastian stepped out, looking everywhere but at Axl. 
The redhead made the first move, embracing Baz tightly he muttered, "You stupid blonde fucker. | was goin 


out of my mind!" 


Baz pushed him back, his eyes glaring daggers into Axl as he balled up his fists like he was preparing for a 
round two. "You wouldn't have had to go out of your mind if you didn't flip your shit over absolutely nothing!" 
He pulled up his shirt to put the colorful set of bruises on his chest on display. "Was it worth it?" 


The room went silent as the other two occupants waited for Axl's response. Baz was ready and waiting for the 
shouting that was sure to come. The protests about how this was his fault and how he made him do this. 
Slash stood waiting to break up the inevitable brawl that he knew was sure to come. He had seen most of 
Axl's rampages and he considered Baz a friend and didn't really want anything else to go down between them. 


However, when the redhead finally did answer, it was in a way neither of them expected. 


"No, no it wasn't" He said softly as he stared Sebastian straight in his eyes. Baz always hated when he did 
that, it was the only way to know how he truly felt about something, but it always felt like those green eyes 
were looking dead into his soul. "You were in the bathroom the whole time right? You heard what | said. | 


meant it. Let me make things right." 


Baz didn't know how to answer him. After what he did, there was no chance in hell that he was gonna just 
jump back in his arms and pretend like nothing happened, but he had never seen Axl like this before. Usually on 
the rare times they fought, all attempts to apologize to the other would end in another argument and brutal 
make-up sex, but this new Axl, Baz wasn't sure just what kind of game Axl was trying to pull, but he sure as 
hell wasn't going to fall for it. 


Apparently Slash could sense his inner confusion about the situation and decided to give him a way out, or at 
least a little bit more time to think. "Don't you have a sound check this morning Baz?" he said calmly. "You 
should go with him Axl and check out the setup for ours too." 


Baz nodded and sighed as he began to speak. "I'm still pissed at you, but yeah, let's see if you can start on 
trying to make this right" 


Axl relaxed at the tone in his voice. At least he still wasn’t still completely pissed like he was before, now 
maybe they wouldn't kill each other on the way to Skid Row's rehearsal. He hesitantly moved closer to 
Sebastian and wrapped an arm around the slim waist. Baz looked down in surprise. Axl rarely, if ever touched 
him in public, even in ways that would be seen as friendly. This made his smile grow just a little more. Maybe 
this Axl was being sincere or maybe it was just another act for him to let down his guard with him again, but 


something was telling him to give it a chance. 


The gesture did something to Baz because for the first time since Slash had seen him the night before, he 
cracked a smile, not a smirk or a grin, but the beginnings of a genuine smile. "Come on we still have time to 
get some food before | have to rehearse dude!" Baz said, his normal level of energy creeping back into his 


Voice. 


Axl nodded and started towards the door, "Let's get outta here Baz." 


As Slash closed the door behind them, he happened to see piece of paper lying on the ground near the 
bathroom. He was about to go after them to give it back, but some of the writing caught his attention. He 
finished unfolding the paper and attempted to make out the messy writing he figured was Sebastian's. It had 


only two words written large letters across the page. 
Thank You 


He grinned as he read it before balling it up and tossing it in the trash. You're Welcome Baz Youre Welcome. 


